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SCHOOL  AT-HOME 

The  most  glamorous  evening  in  the 
social  whirl  of  S.  P.  S.  will  soon  be 
here.  A very  efficient  Committee  have 
been  scheming  and  planning  for  weeks 
and  at  last  the  result  of  their  en- 
deavour will  be  presented  for  your  ap- 
proval. Every  essential  detail  has  re- 
ceived careful  consideration  and  the 
finished  product  will  certainly  receive 
your  acclaim.  The  Annual  At-Home 
of  the  Engineering  Society  is  indeed  a 
noteworthy  function  and  a very  impor- 
tant night  in  the  life  of  every  School- 
man. The  features  that  make  this  party 
already  an  assured  success  are  quite 
numerous  and  worthy  of  mention  at 
some  length. 

The  two  largest  ballrooms  of  To- 
ronto’s smartest  and  the  British  Em- 
pire’s largest  hostelry,  the  Royal  York, 
have  been  reserved  for  our  exclusive 
use.  Dancing  will  take  place  in  the 
Banquet  Hall  which  has  a floor  area  of 
over  10,000  sq.  ft.  Thus  there  will  be 
sufficient  room  for  everyone  to  be  quite 
comfortable. 

One  of  the  finest  aggregations  of 
Ontario  musicians  will  supply  dreamy 
and  romantic  music.  The  Wright 
Brothers  have  always  been  very  popu- 
lar with  the  students  of  this  Univer- 
sity and  this  will  be  one  of  the  last 
appearances  of  this  band.  Take  advan- 
tage of  this  opportunity  to  waltz  again 
to  their  inimitable  brand  of  million 
dollar  melodies. 

For  the  past  few  months  crowds 
have  been  thrilled  at  the  Embassy 
Club,  the  Imperial  Theatre,  and  the 
Royal  York  Supper  Dance,  by  the 
exotic  dancing  of  Wes.  and  Lisa  Ad- 
ams. This  couple  bring  their  interpre- 
tations direct  from  Havana,  Cuba  and 
certainly  know  their  gyrations.  It  was 
with  great  difficulty  that  these  artists 
were  persuaded  to  favour  us  with  their 
dancing.  They  will  produce  two  shows 
at  11  :o0  and  1 :30  and  we  advise  you 
to  be  aiound. 

As  the  chimes  of  midnight  resound, 
the  doors  of  the  Concert  Hall  will  open 
and  hundreds  of  daintily  decorated 
Continued  on  page  4 
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GEORGE  E.  COLE 

On  Saturday,  December  16th, 
1933,  3T4  lost  one  of  its  most 
popular  members  when  George 
Cole  died  in  St.  Michael’s  Hos- 
pital. George  had  been  taken  to 
the  hospital  on  October  14th, 
suffering  from  pains  in  his  back, 
which  it  was  thought  were  caus- 
ed from  an  attack  of  pleurisy. 
The  treatment  proved  unavailing 
and  an  operation  later  revealed 
that  the  source  of  the  trouble 
was  a boil,  located  on  his  chest, 
which  had  discharged  inwardly. 
A very  high  fever  with  subse- 
quent periods  of  delirium  re- 
sulted. During  his  illness,  many 
blood  transfusions,  given  by  will- 
ing donors,  together  with  George’s 
great  determination  to  live,  added 
new  hope.  The  poison  refused 
to  localize  and  a form  of  menin- 
gitis developed,  resulting  in  par- 
tial paralysis  of  his  body.  A few 
days  prior  to  his  death  he  lapsed 
into  unconsciousness  from  which 
he  never  recovered. 

George  was  born  November 
18th,  1911  and  spent  his  boy- 
hood in  Welland  where  he  re- 
ceived his  early  education.  He 
entered  the  University  in  the 
fall  of  1930  as  a student  in  civil 
engineering.  He  was  a diligent 
student  and  a keen  follower  of 
University  and  School  athletics. 
He  was  of  a friendly  disposition 
and  was  well  liked  by  those 
with  whom  he  came  in  contact. 

The  undergraduates  and  the 
Faculty  deeply  mourn  the  loss 
of  a real  friend  and  a popular 
student. 


HART  HOUSE  ELECTIONS 

As  “School”  is  one  of  the  largest  of 
the  faculties  composed  of  mostly  male 
students,  it  is  our  special  interest  to 
see  that  we  are  well  represented  on  the 
standing  committees  of  Hart  House. 

Continued  on  page  4 
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Wimpy  goes  to  the  School  At-Hcme 


TICKET  SALE 

The  ticket  sale  for  the  School  At- 
Home  will  take  place  at  the  wicket  in 
the  Engineering  Society  Office.  The 
wicket  will  be  open  for  your  business 
from  2 to  5 on  Thursday  afternoon, 
and  10  to  12  noon  and  2 to  S p.m.  on 
Friday,  February  16.  Tickets  may  also 
be  obtained  at  the  Hall  Porter’s  Desk 
in  Hart  House  from  12:00  to  1:00  on 
Friday. 

SIR  JOSEPH  FLAVELLE  TO 
ADDRESS  ENGINEERING 
SOCIETY 

On  Thursday,  February  22nd  there 
will  be  a meeting  of  the  Engineering 
Society  at  which  Sir  Joseph  Flavelle 
will  speak.  He  is  an  outstanding  execu- 
tive in  Canadian  and  in  international 
business.  He  is  Chairman  of  the  Board 
of  a number  of  institutions,  such  as 
The  Canadian  Bank  of  Commerce,  The 
National  Trust,  The  Ontario  Research 
Foundation,  and  is  identified  with  many 
others. 

He  is  very  generous  with  his  time, 
especially  if  he  can  be  of  service  to 
young  men  and  he  can  match  youth 
and  enthusiasm  with  the  youngest. 

Sir  Joseph  Flavelle  will  give  a talk 
which  every  Schoolman  should  hear. 
Be  on  hand  for  the  best  meeting  of  the 
year,  Thursday,  February  22nd. 
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EDITORIAL 

It  is  a significant  fact  that  the  date 
for  the  School  At-Home  is  only 
three  days  away.  Not  only  does  this 
mark  the  date  of  the  most  brilliant 
“School”  party  and  certainly  one  of 
the  outstanding  social  events  of  the 
University,  but  it  also  serves  as  an 
indication  that  the  school  year  is  rap- 
idly drawing  to  a close. 

As  everybody  knows  the  end  of  the 
year  brings  us  examinations.  We  ven- 
ture to  say  that  there  are  not  ten  men 
in  the  whole  school  who  could  sit  down 
next  week  without  any  warning  and 
pass  all  the  examination  papers  that 
would  be  set  before  them. 

This  preamble  is  intended  to  convey 
to  all  and  sundry  that  now  is  a good 
time  to  start  your  studying.  We  sup- 
pose that  to  men  in  the  third  and  fourth 
years  this  advice  is  unnecessary  but 
we  can  remember,  in  our  first  year, 
the  mad  scramble  at  the  last  minute  to 
absorb  some  of  the  rudiments  of  cal- 
culus and  analytical  geometry. 

A glance  at  the  calendar  shows  us 
that  since  the  examinations  start  on 
April  12  there  remain  only  eight  weeks 
in  which  to  work.  Giving  you  one 
night  off  per  week  and  allowing  five 
hours  a night  for  five  nights  and  ten 
hours  on  Sunday  it  is  seen  that  there 
are  thirty-five  working  hours  per  week. 
Deducting  ten  hours  a week  for  lab. 
reports,  there  remains  a total  of  two 
hundred  working  hours  till  examina- 
tion time.  Dividing  this  up  among  ten 
subjects  it  is  seen  that  there  are  only 
twenty  hours  per  subject.  Will  this  be 
enough  for  you?  What  is  more  im- 
portant, will  anything  less  than  this  be 
enough  for  you? 

There  is  another  angle  to  this  mat- 


CHEMICAL  CLUB 

Well  Chemicals ! We  hope  to  see  a 
large  representation  of  the  biggest, 
best  and  most  aggressive  department 
(advertisement)  at  the  School  At- 
Home.  Remember  the  best  four  years 
of  your  life  occur  while  you  are  at 
college  (oh,  yeah?) — so  make  the 
most  of  each  and  every  function.  The 
next  Smoker  will  be  held  the  week 
after  the  At-Home.  We  haven’t  de- 
cided on  the  speaker  yet- — but  he  will 
be  up  to  the  usual  standard  of  excel- 
lence. 

Start  writing  home  now  for  money 
for  the  big  Reunion  dinner,  March 
17th.  Invitations  have  been  sent  out 
to  all  the  graduates  since  1909  and  be- 
lieve me  we  have  several  prominent 
grads.  Keep  this  date  open  for  a real 
dinner,  fun  and  games.  See  you  on  St. 
Patrick’s  Day.  (Scotchmen  please 
note). 

Don  Fraser, 
Chairman. 


CIVIL  CLUB 

On  February  7 at  7:00  p.m.  a group 
of  embryo  engineers  gathered  together 
at  the  Engineer’s  Club  to  attend  a very 
interesting  dinner.  The  guest  speaker. 
Col.  H.  J.  Lamb,  was  introduced  by 
Prof.  C.  R.  Young  and  he  gave  a very 
enlightening  survey  of  the  “Develop- 
ment of  the  Great  Lakes  and  Water- 
ways System.”  After  the  talk  many 
questions  were  asked  which  were  thor- 
oughly answered  by  the  speaker.  Col. 
Lamb  is  connected  with  the  Depart- 
ment of  Public  Works  of  Canada  and 
a graduate  of  R.  M.C.  and  an  an  en- 
gineer of  wide  experience,  being  con- 
nected with  the  “Waterways”  for  30 
odd  years.  Other  guests  were  Profes- 
sors Laing  and  Treadgold. 

The  dinner  was  well  attended  and 
the  menu  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

J.  P.  Borbey. 


ter  which  few  people,  perhaps,  con- 
sider. It  is  said  that  it  is  not  work 
which  kills  a man  but  worry.  The 
more  you  work  on  your  subjects  the 
less  you  worry  and  since  you  have  one 
night  out  a week  you  will  be  able  to 
go  to  the  School  At-Home  with  a clear 
conscience  that  all  is  well  on  the  score 
of  examinations  and  thus  enjoy  your- 
self even  better  (if  possible)  than  the 
man  who  is  not  in  your  happy  frame 
of  mind. 


ELECTRICAL  CLUB 

Well  fellows,  once  again  you  have 
justified  departmental  club  dances  as 
our  Savarin  party  so  convincingly 
“took”. 

Mr  A.  M.  Reid  of  the  Bell  Telephone 
Co.  presented  an  insight  into  Modern 
Telephony  that  was  a revelation  to 
over  eighty  members  who  visited  the 
plant  at  our  last  meeting. 

The  annual  Dinner  will  be  held  on 
the  28th  of  this  month  at  the  Engineer’s 
Club.  Mr.  F.  R.  Ewart  of  Ewart  Amer 
and  Byam,  consulting  engineers,  will 
be  the  speaker.  This  is  our  big  show 
and  the  past  performances  require  the 
very  best  from  us.  A stag  banquet! — 
something  to  be  remembered  ! — a soci- 
able evening ! — all  for  65c. 

Here’s  to  you — Electricals ! 

W.  W.  Farquhar. 


MECHANICAL  CLUB 

Keep  in  mind  the  annual  dinner 
which  will  be  held  in  the  Engineer’s 
Club  on  Tuesday,  Feb.  27.  A promin- 
ent speaker  as  well  as  several  out- 
standing engineers  will  be  present. 

The  club  dance  will  be  held  at  the 
Savarin  this  year  on  Wednesday, 
March  7 ; the  night  of  the  Hart  House 
elections. 


MINING  & METALLURGICAL 
CLUB 

Losing  no  time  in  taking  advantage 
of  the  New  Year  the  Club  held  a 
dinner  early  in  January.  This  was  the 
occasion  of  the  first  appearance  of  our 
Hon.  Chairman.  Mr.  Nicholl’s  recent 
trip  to  Finland  made  him  well  quali- 
fied to  speak  on  “Mining  in  Finland”, 
and  his  talk  was  greatly  appreciated 
by  the  students. 

The  M.  & M.  At-Home  or  what 
have  you  went  off  with  a bang  on  Feb- 
ruary 8 (25°  below  zero)  at  Malloney’s 
Art  Galleries.  And  we  mean  a bang 
in  more  ways  than  one — what  with 
Clarke  Isbister  and  his  Frosh  Froth 
blowers,  popping  corks  and  plumbers 
banging  on  the  radiators.  Oh  well ! a 
good  time  was  had  by  all.  If  you  miss- 
ed it  you’ll  know  you  can’t  miss  the 
School  At-Home.  If  you  were  there 
your  girl’s  got  you  dated  up  any  way. 
(Advt. — Stan.  Smith,  please  note).. 


Mary— Jack  was  telling  me  he  could 
read  you  like  a book. 

Ethyl — Yes,  but  he  insists  on  using 
the  Braille  system. 


The  School  At-Home  --  $4.00 
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ENGINEER’S  AT-HOME 


Freddy  was  in  a jam.  Of  course, 
this  was  nothing  new  for  Freddy,  but 
on  this  occasion  it  was  serious.  He 
came  into  Jack’s  room  about  eight- 
thirty  one  evening,  unceremoniously 
pushed  away  the  Therm  Lab.  report 
that  was  wrinkling  Jack’s  brow,  and 
poured  forth  his  troubles. 

“Jack,  what  would  you  do  if — •” 

“Again,  eh !’’  replied  the  long-suffer- 
ing Jack.  “What  have  you  done  this 
time?  Wait,  that  wasn’t  a question. 
Merely  an  exclamation.  Go  peddle 
your  troubles  to  someone  else,  I’ve 
got  work  to  do.” 

“Now  Jack”;  and  Freddy  tangled 
some  heart-strings  with  his  vocal 
chords. 

“You’ve  got  to  help  me  out.  I’m 
stuck  and  stuck  proper.” 

“Oh,  all  right,  let’s  have  it” ; moan- 
ed Jack  resigned  to  an  altruist’s  even- 
ing. 

“Well,  it’s  this  way”;  started  Freddy. 
“Last  week  I went  to  the  Whitney 
Hall  party,  and  you  know  how  these 
things  are.  Anyhow  I asked  Jean  to 
go  to  the  At-Home  and  she  accepted. 
That  was  that.  Then  Joe  told  me  that 
he  was  taking  Helen.  I owed  her  a 
date,  so  thinking  here  was  a chance  to 
make  a ‘good  feller’  of  myself,  I called 
her  up  and  asked  her  to  go,  and  hell’s 
bells,  she  said  ‘yes’.  She  said  some- 
thing at  first  about  not  being  sure  and 
I guess  I urged  her  too  hard.  Anyway, 
she’s  coming.” 

“Boy,  if  you  only  knew  when  to 
shop  shovelling,  you’d  have  a happier 
life”;  said  Jack,  this  mournful  tale 
ended;  “the  best  thing  for  you  to  do 
is  leave  town.  You’re  in  right,  you 
are.  No  matter  which  one  you  take, 
the  other  one  will  be  off  you  for  life. 
Besides  you  can’t  do  that — ask  one  girl 
and  then  take  another.” 

“Well,  I was  thinking,  Jack,  if  you 
would — ” 

“I  won’t.  I know  what  you’re  go- 
ing to  suggest.  That  I take  Helen  off 
your  hands.  I can’t  and  I won’t.  I’ve 
asked  Marg  and  that’s  settled.  It  looks 
like  the  home  town  for  you,  stupe.” 

“But  I can't  go  home.  I’ve  got  a 
lab.  to  make  up  on  Saturday  morning 
and  somebody’ll  tell  them  that  I’m 
here.  Then  I’ll  be  in  wrong  with  both 
of  them.  Besides,  I don’t  want  to  miss 
the  party.” 

“Of  course  you  don’t  want  to  miss 
the  party,”  answered  Jack.  “And  you 
didn’t  want  to  miss  the  opportunity  of 


making  a good  fellow  of  yourself,  and 
you  didn’t  want  somebody  else  to  take 
Jean.  It’s  the  same  old  story  every 
time.  Why  not  take  ’em  both?  That 
would  be  a new  touch.” 

“Yes,  and  have  a fine  evening,” 
Freddy  came  back.  “Be  resaonable. 
What  can  I do?” 

“Get  somebody  else  to  take  one  of 
them.” 

“That  won’t  do  either”;  said  Freddy. 
“Helen  would’t  swallow  that  after  I 
talked  her  into  it,  and  besides,  I want 
to  take  Jean.  If  you’d  only  come,  we 
could  say  it  was  a party  and  we  might 
eat  first  and — ” 

“Well,  I won’t,”  asserted  Jack.  “I 
said  I was  taking  Marg  and  I still  am. 
If  you  want  somebody  to  help  you  out, 
go  get  somebody  else.  If  you  don’t,  I 
predict  that  you’ll  be  playing  the  title 
role  of  Inbad  the  Sailor.  Now  give  me 
a cigarette  and  pass  along,  because 
I’ve  got  to  finish  this  report  tonight. 
Good-bye,  and  thanks  for  the  call.” 

Freddy  mistakenly  hoped  that  a 
night’s  sleep  might  hatch  a solution  of 
his  problem.  Neither  that  night,  nor 
the  next,  nor  the  one  after.  Desperate 
after  four  days  of  fruitless  and,  it 
must  be  admitted,  somewhat  aimless 
thought,  he  decided  that  he  must  take 
a chance  on  Helen’s  wrath  and  try  to 
talk  himself  out  of  the  date. 

With  no  idea  as  to  what  he  intended 
to  say,  or  how,  he  betook  himself  to 
Helen’s  home,  clinging  to  the  blind 
hope  that  some  kindly  deity  would  give 
him  a break  in  the  impending  conversa- 
tion. He  had  considered  doing  this  by 
’phone,  but  decided  that  it  would  be  a. 
little  difficult  to  stage  a dramatic  pause 
on  a telephone,  and  he  felt  that  sev- 
eral might  be  needed  while  he  mar- 
shalled what  thoughts  inspiration  and 
the  spur  of  the  moment  might  bring. 
He  rang  several  times  but  with  no  re- 
ply. Seeing  lights  about  the  house,  he 
leaned  steadily  against  the  bell  until 
Helen  appeared.  Disregarding  several 
emphatic  gestures  to  go  away  that  he 
saw  dimly  through  the  frost-clouded 
glass,  he  shouted  for  admittance  until 
the  door  was  opened  in  a somewhat  re- 
luctant manner.  As  soon  as  she  releas- 
ed the  latch,  Helen  fled  to  the  inner 
hall  with  “Don’t  come  any  farther” 
flung  over  her  shoulder. 

All  this  seemed  queer  to  Freddy ‘who, 
paying  no  attention  to  this  admonition, 
followed  her.  “What’s  the  matter  with 
me?  Have  I got  the  plague  or  some- 


thing?” Then  looking  more  closely  at 
Helen,  “Why,  what  have  you  got,  a 
sore  tooth?”  as  he  noticed  her  strange- 
ly misshapen  face. 

“Mumps,”  was  the  startling  reply. 
“Have  you  ever  had  them?” 

“Sure,”  said  Freddy,  recalling  faint- 
ly some  swollen-gland  periods  of  his 
youth,  and  proceeded  to  take  off  his 
coat. 

His  disappointment  at  Helen’s  ob- 
vious inability  to  attend  the  At-Home 
or  anything  else  for  some  time  was 
lessened  somewhat  by  the  sense  of  re- 
lief at  his  escape.  The  evening  over, 
he  left  for  his  room,  humming — intern- 
ally— and  priding  himself  on  having 
dated  Jean  before  some  other  chap  ac- 
quired that  very  personable  young  lady. 

The  next  evening  he  spent  with  Jean, 
and  life  continued  on  its  unclouded  way 
until  two  days  before  the  dance.  Then 
came  the  cloud.  Jean’’phoned  : “Freddy, 
I’m  terribly  sorry,  but  I won’t  be  able 
to  go  to  the  party.” 

Freddy’s  anguished  “Why?”  came 
like  the  cry  of  a lost  soul.  “Why  can’t 
you  come?”  and  a little  of  the  injured 
male  crept  into  his  voice. 

“Well,  if  you  must  know,  I’ve  done 
a very  childish  thing.  I’ve  got  mumps. 
I can’t  imagine  where  I caught  them. 
Someone  told  me  they  heard  that  Helen 
James  had  them,  but  I haven’t  seen 
her  for  over  a week. 

Freddy  suddenly  felt  very  sick,  but 
he  managed  to  maintain  a normal  voice 
as  he  expressed  hope,  regret,  and  sym- 
pathy in  a variety  of  jumbled  phrases. 

Continued  on  page  4 
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New  Design — $2.85 

Buy  now  and  save 


The  Party  of  the  Year 


4 


THE  TOIKE  OIKE 


HART  HOUSE  ELECTIONS 

Continued  from  page  1 

This  year,  Bob  Archer,  Fourth  Year 
Mechanical  and  Don  Ritchie,  Third 
Year  Chemical,  have  been  appointed  to 
advise  any  prospective  candidates  for 
the  above  committees.  If  you  intend 
running  for  a position  be  sure  and  see 
either  of  these  men,  then  in  good  time 
before  the  elections  any  re-arrange- 
ments can  be  made  and  School’s  full 
quota  assured. 


SCHOOL  AT-HOME 

Continued  from  page  1 

tables  will  await  you.  A sumptuous  full 
course  supper  will  be  served  to  with- 
stay  all  pangs  of  hunger.  Soft  strains 
of  music  will  waft  throughout  the  con- 
fines of  the  hall  and  provide  a pleasing 
atmosphere  for  proper  digestion. 

Then  the  terpischorean  twirls  will 
attract  you  back  to  the  Banquet  Hall 
where  the  revelry  will  continue  until 
3 a.m.  The  blue  and  gold  colours  of 
this  faculty  will  predominate  and  they 
certainly  form  an  excellent  basis  for 
our  decorative  effects.  The  programme 
has  been  designed  with  great  delibera- 
tion and  will  prove  a valuable  addition 
to  the  gaiety  of  the  evening. 

The  reception  of  guests  will  com- 
mence at  9 :30  p.m.  in  the  grand  foyer 
on  the  Convention  Hall.  The  patron- 
esses for  the  evening  are  Mrs.  H.  J. 
Cody,  Mrs.  C.  H.  Mitchell,  Mrs.  C.  R. 
Young,  Mrs.  H.  E.  T.  Haultain,  Mrs. 
R.  W.  Angus,  Mrs.  C.  H.  C.  Wright, 
Mrs.  J.  W.  Bain,  Mrs.  H.  W.  Price, 
Mrs.  G.  A.  Guess,  and  Mrs.  W.  J.  T. 
Wright.  Delegates  from:  McGill, 

Queen’s,  O.  A.  C.  and  McMaster  will 
represent  our  sister  societies. 

In  summation  the  1934  School  At- 
Home  will  be  satisfying,  scintillating, 
supreme,  superb,  and  so  on.  A word  to 
the  wise  is  sufficient — so  be  sure  and 
attend. 


College  Boy : »“I  think  you  are  very 
beautiful.” 

Working  Girl : “But  my  clothes  are 
against  me.” 

College  Boy:  “Sure,  that’s  why  I 
think  you  are  so  beautiful.” 


TUCK  SHOP 

SPECIAL 

During  the  week  of  the 
School  At-Home 
Feb.  12-17 

between  9 a.m.  and  12  noon 
Chocolate  Malted  Milk 
and  any  two  sandwiches 
20  cents 
Regularly  26  cents 


SCHOOL  ELECTIONS 

As  another  school  year  rushes  head- 
long to  its  close  and  the  gaunt  spectre 
of  examinations  once  again  raises  its 
menacing  hand  over  our  unsuspecting 
heads,  we  will  pause  in  the  mad  scramble 
and  hold  another  “School”  election. 

For  a week  before  the  voting  date 
which  is  set  for  March  2,  the  little 
red  schoolhouse  will  become  a verit- 
able madhouse  of  election  propaganda. 
Walls,  windows  and  ceilings  will  blazon 
forth  to  the  world  the  hitherto  unre- 
cognized merits  of  the  various  candi- 
dates. 

Then  on  that  merriest,  maddest  day 
of  all  the  year,  we  will  cast  our  votes 
amid  the  din  of  propagandists,  the 
hailstorm  of  blotters  and  the  reek  of 
election  cigars  with  the  spirit  of  the 
preceding  monster  parade  and  the 
warmth  of  Hart  House  soup  warming 
our  very  heartstrings. 

However,  seriously  speaking,  we  will 
be  required  to  elect  four  year  execu- 
tives, seven  club  chairmen  and  the 
Engineering  Society  executive.  These 
are  the  men  who  will  control  our  ac- 
tivities for  another  year,  so  when  the 
line  up  finally  dwindles  down  until  it's 
your  turn  to  vote,  be  ready  to  cast 
your  vote  sanely  and  seriously. 

Above  all,  do  not  neglect  to  vote.  It 
is  your  privilege  and  if  all  Schoolmen 
express  their  opinions  in  this  manner 
we  can  depend  on  engineering  integ- 
rity to  elect  us  a competent  and  effici- 
ent executive  for  the  coming  year. 


ENGINEERS  AT-HOME 
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The  receiver  up,  he  paced  the  floor, 
trying  to  think  of  a possible  partner 
for  the  dance  only  two  days  away. 
Not  one  left  that  he  wanted  to  take 
Too  important  a party  for  a blind  date, 
he  decided  to  wait  for  morning  and  the 
reliable  Jack. 

The  next  morning,  alas  1 He  felt 
rather  low  when  he  arose,  his  neck 
was  stiff  and  swollen,  and  his  throat 
was  sore.  When  he  appeared  at  break- 
fast, the  landlady  took  one  look  at  him 
and  said  “Pickles?”  “Pickles?”  said 
the  bewildered  Fred,  “A  pickle  before 
breakfast?  What  for?” 

“Well,  try  one,”  said  the  motherly 
Mrs.  Harrison  and  she  offered  him  a 
jar.  Freddy  failed  to  finish  the  small 
one  he  selected.  “I  thought  so,”  said 
Mrs.  Harrison;  “Mumps.  Nothing  like 
something  sour  to  tell  for  sure.” 

The  disconsolate  Freddy  stayed  in 
the  house  for  two  days,  the  telephoned 
jibes  of  Jack  doing  little  to  comfort 
him.  Jack  had  had  them  in  his  earlier 
days,  and  he  painted  Freddy’s  future  in 
exquisite  terms. 

Came  the  night  of  the  At-Home. 
Fed-up  and  disappointed,  Freddy ’phon- 
ed his  erstwhile  partners.  “Why  don’t 
the  mumpers  get  together  and  cele- 
brate?” asked  Helen.  You  two  could 
wrap  up  well  and  come  out  here  for 
the  evening.”  The  idea  was  accepted, 
and  the  three  were  playing  dummy  con- 
tract before  the  fire,  pretending  to  en- 
joy themselves,  when  there  was  a ring 
at  the  door.  Jack  appeared,  resplend- 
ent in  tails,  to  make  the  mistake  of  his 
career. 

“A  nice-looking  crowd  you  are,”  he 
taunted.  “Looks  like  a balloon  con- 
vention. Well,  bye-bye  children.  I’ll 
give  your  regards  to  the  crowd.”  Some- 
what resentful,  Helen  retorted,  “I’d 
much  rather  spend  the  evening  here  by 
the  fire,  than  go  down  there  and  have 
some  cow-foot  clamber  up  my  instep. 
Run  along,  Lord  Chesterfield.” 

“Sour  grapes,”  replied  Jack,  as  he 
turned  to  the  door.  “Sour”  was  the 
last  straw.  With  one  accord,  the  three 
arose,  seized  the  unfortunate  John  and 
ruthlessly  cut  him  into  small  pieces  and 
deposited  them  in  the  coal-box.  The 
success  of  the  evening  assured,  they  re- 
turned to  an  interrupted  five-no- 
trump. 


ELECTION  CANDIDATES! 

An  “Ad”  in  TOIKE  OIKE  will  reach  883  Schoolmen 

ONLY  25c.  PER  COLUMN  INCH  TO  SCHOOLMEN 


